THE   HARRA   BORDERS
burning mountains, the Aarab have no tradition. As we rode
farther I saw certain golden-red crags standing above the black
horror of lavas; they were sandstone spires touched by the
scattered beams of the morning sun. In the sheltered lava bot-
toms, where grow gum-acacias, we often startled gatta fowl
('sand-grouse'); they are dry-fleshed birds and not very good to
eat, say the nomads. There is many times seen upon the lava
fields a glistering under the sun as of distant water; it is but dry
clay glazed over with salt,
Ghroceyb spread forth his hands devoutly; he knew not the
formal prayers, but wearied the irrational element with the low-
ings of his human spirit in this perilous passage. 'Give, Lord,
that we see not the evil! and oh that this be not the day of our
deaths and the loss of the thelul!' My rafik knew not that I was
armed. Ghroceyb, bearing his long matchlock, led on afoot be-
twixt running and walking, ever watching for a way before the
thdul, and gazing wide for dread of any traversing enemies.
Upon a time turning suddenly he surprised me as I wrote with a
pencil [a reading of the aneroid]. cls it well, O Khalil? quoth my
rafik, how seest thou (in your magical art of letters), is there good
or else evil toward? canst thou not write something (a strong spell)
for this need?9 Then seeing me ride on careless and slumbering
for weariness he took comfort. My pistol of six chambers gave me
this confidence in Arabia, for must we contend for our lives I
thought it might suffice to defend me and my company, and
Ghroceyb was a brave companion- Ghroceyb's long piece must
weigh heavily upon the strenuous man's sick shoulders, and I
spoke to him to hang it at the saddle-bow of me his rafik; to this
he consented, cso I did not loop the shoulder-cord about the peak;
it must hang simply, he said, that in any appearance of danger he
might take it again at the instant.3
Two hours after the sunrise we passed the Harra borders, and
came without this lava field upon soil of sandstone. The vulcanic
country which we had crossed in seventeen hours is named
Harrat d-Eikn&n, of the great crater-hill of that name J. Ethnfa;
the dira is of the Noamsa Heteym. We came in an bora by a
descending plain of red sand-rock, to a deep cleft, es-Shotb, where
we drove down the dromedary at short steps, upon the shelves
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